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A Refreshingly Candid Life 01

Victor Hugo.
\ I« T«»H HUGO HIS LIFF. AM" WORK

I Davidson. Illustrated. Sv<>
pp. .\v. Ojl. Philadelphia: The J.
Llpplrnott Ceirripany.

\ lector Hng^ has his monuments it
i rls-so many of thetn that the art

- foreigner might l>e excused for us-

-uinlng liiR memory to be dearer to the
\ than Is that of St («enevleve her

self.and on all offlctal oecastteaa the>
me regarded l»y the Parisian will
*-.« rupulous respect. But, after all. the

alversar? of the poet's birth come!

¡round only once a yc.it, nnd the res

.*" the time people tire thinking of otliei

ihings. Their indifference to his fann
lias deopen««d of late. Th« populace i:

ax>OÔ naturedly affectionate in itsatti
tude toward Victor Hugo.when it re

members him.but the well read
thoughtful Frenchman no longer take;
him so seriously »is was his wont, am

tills readjustment of ths balases bai
synchronized with a rather drasti»

overhauling of the Hugo legem
throughout the worbl. Everywhere, ai

in hie own country, he is observed ir
n Juster perspective. The present vol¬

ume, an excellently discriminating me

niolr, well illustrates the moro criticu
view Which is now taken of the mar

and his work.
The late Mr. Davidson, who first

»showed his quality in a rood biographv
of Dumas, appears ro have approached
the rival of that puissant romancei

with all the sympathy in the world, bul
with Just the right sense of proportion
He had industry and he had humor
As he pursued his researches lnt(
Hugo's life he was bound to hit upor
eliscrepancies between the facts an¿
the legend aforesaid, and as he passe«:
from one absurdity to another he could
not help framing his narrative with t

eertaln light and even disdainful touch
By the time he got through ha bad nc

illusions left, and it is not his fault II
the reader arrives at the end of thli
book In a similar mood. The truth 1.«
that no one who disinterestedly comei

to close quarters with Victor Hugo oar

avoid the reflection that the famous
man was one of the most overrated fig¬
ures in the history of modern litera¬
ture. Tersely characterized, he was a

harlatan of genius, it has been sur¬

mised by some ingenious commentator
that every man of genius has in him :i

?ouch of the charlatan, and portents
like Byron and Napoleon have been
cited In confirmation of the idea. If It
be true, then nero worshippers have at
any rate the consolation of knowing
that in a genius of the highest type
the element of charlatanry Is »sssen-

liully subordinate; something like a

mere chemical trace.a foible and noth¬
ing mor«'. In a man like Victor Huge
the proportions are reversed. Qenius
la there, but it is overlaid, and In the
long run deprived of Its full effect, by
ihe earthier quality.
The operations of genius denote

something in the nature of a divine
possession. Inspiration seizes upon a

man and bends him to its will. Hence
the old conception of the poet as the
seer and the belief in all ages that the
tireat creative artist is in the hands of
his destiny, using a power that is
stronger than himself. Victor Hugo
«banges all this. His ego Is of more

importance to him than is the subllm-
est of inspirations. He sees the uni¬
verse in terms of self. Utterly humor¬
less, he deals not only in his own ideas
but in public events as though their
function was but the affirmation of his
own authority. Mr. Davidson is lib¬
eral of instance.«, but we need not
quote more than one or two. »Some
one asked him why he had not at¬
tended Arman»! Carrel's funeral.
"No," he replied, "I am not a Repub¬
lican.I cannot be a Republican. You
don't understand why? Well, I am

surprised. In a republic my life
wouldn't be worth three days' pur-
ehase. The different parties would
wrangle with each other to get hold of
me. and in less than three days my
head would fall." Referring to Hugo's
eonduct at the time of the coup d'état,
Mr. Davidsem wittily reduces the
"Histoire d'un Crime" to a sort of
Hcenario, from which we take the fol¬
lowing passage:
Bent on some desperate deed Hugo goer

forth on the boulevards. Meeting Jules
Simon and a friend he say» to the former':
"Supposing I went and got myself killed
in trie Latin quarter, and my corpse were
carried through the streets, do you think
that would make th«? BtUdetnta rise,?" "I
have no doubt It would," replies Jul,i
Hlmon. And with a warm pressure of ih*»
band they part. Horror strbken, Simon-
filend says to him: "Surely, be doesn't
mean it?" "Oh, yes," answers the other;
*'he is sincere; but It's a good long
way from here to the Latin yuarter."
So on reflection. Hup > seems to have
thought. At any rate be does no: r

the river, but, takln« a cab, drlvts to the
Place de la Rastille.
There you have Victor Hugo to the

life. He never lacked the fitting Jet of
emotion or the histrionic gesture that

! went with it. In and out of his books
I." always gravitates toward the centre
»,i the- stage, intercepting the limelight
.m«! luting up the "fat" lines. His

leer from be-glnning to end was one

glorious melodrama. And Just here,
with the charlatan lit full swing, we

«also discern the man of genius. He
. knew how to fill his ^hosen part. Jules

Simon, as we have seen, and men like
him. may have smiled a little cynl-
«ally. but there can be no question
about his having taken in a multitude
of his contemporaries. Even Simon
had to grant his sincerity. That was.

.. to be sure, the secret of his prodigious
success.that and his extraordinary
command over the arts of literary ex¬

pression.
Let the reader wash his mind clean

of the rhapsodical fulmlnatlons of a

partisan like Hwlnburne und turn to
th« poenie absolutely without preju¬
dice. He will not get much from tliein
In the way of criticism of life, nor will
they enlarge his horizon as regards the
beauty thai Is of the spirit. But he will
Und grace in them, color, and a sonority
that once in a way, If not for all ocia-

Isions. will rlchly.enough All his ear. As

for the plays, he will encounter la

"Heiniini." at all events, along with

»urn« fustian and much that is merely

impossible, a royal allowan»e of genu-

jinely romantic fervor. The novels,

Anally, Include one mast«-*r;.i«M'e and
other books which. In spite of grievous

¡faults, will be read just so long as

youth delights In picturesque narra-

live. "Notre Dame de Paris. a tour de

forre written in a few scant months,
has the vitality of u work ¦produced out

[of an author*« benrt. Its trasi«' note Is

j unforced and its media-valllin is al-

'most equally "of the centro." For

(once the ego was kept under by the
artist, and Hugo's appeal to the emo-

tions wag made on thu bedrock of hu¬
man truth. Never again was he to re-

oapturs quite the same en» hantment.
though in "Les Travailleurs de lu M«-r"

I,.- fitfully revives something of the

sombrely alluring atmosphere which

belong! to his best book. "Los Mis¬

erables," which is. of course, the most

popular of all bis writings, is of sen-

.timentallty and melodrama all com«

pact. But if. in retrospect, we find the
characters in that so-called epic"
pretty nearly Ineredtble, we believe in

them while we are turning the pages;
land though it takes some energy to

read the book a second time, it takes

no effort at all to read it once. In the

telling of a story, a» a «tory, Victor
Hugo knew what he was about. He
was, like Dumas, an entertainer, but,
decidedly unlike Dumas, he was also a

would-be humanitarian and an oracle.
It is the oracular note that betrays

him, because it is allied with all that
is most unlovely in his character.his
egotism, his pompously meddlesome
habit, his Intellectual pretentiousness,
his sickly sentimental idealism. In the
case of a rhetorician like Hugo there i«

no danger of doing Injustice to the
artist through a study of his work that
embraces attention to his traits as a

man. Mr. Davidson was no scandal¬
monger, but he necessarily had to say
something about the poet's relations
with his wife and witii Other wom.-n.

not forgetting Juliette Drone',, his al¬
most lifelong Egeria. Th" net result.
as the statisticians would lay, of even

the most indulgent examination intoj
these matters is an impression that

MME. VICTOR HUQO
(From a portrait In "Victor Hugo: Hi«

Life and Work")

Hugo was an appalling bounder, a per¬
son merely disgusting in the gratifica¬
tion of his selfishness. Nor did he con-

| fine his ruthlessness to the sacrifice of
duty and propriety in his domestic af-
fairs. Mr. Davidson recites the story

j of an attack upon Dumas promoted by
Hugo in a spirit of revenge, and he
adds that "it Is not the only Instance
of pettiness which the carver «»r the
great poet affords." lie was petty and

I mean because he had an immeasurable
vanity, and because, at the bottom of
all his high sounding eloquence on

Mankind, he did not even know how to
love men better than himself. Through
his incessant declamation on noble
themes we detect an Incurable small-
ness of soul. It was his good fortune
to have just enough of the authentic
fire to touch men's hearts, for a time,
when he spoke of love and pity. But
as the years go on those dramatic
.periods of his emit ever a hollower and
a hollower sound.

PAST AND PRESENT
A Holiday Tour in Storied

Countries.

THRilf (ill GRKK'E ANO DALMATIA.
A Diary of Imprssstons Ratcorded bv
Pen and Picture. My Mrs Russell Har¬
rington. Kvo. pp. xx, 38S. The Mac-
mlllan Compuny.
This is a book of etOWCmm enthusi¬

asms, of aesthetic pleasures and historic
associations, communicated to the read¬
er in an Impetuous How of admiration
and profound enjoyment, it is a con¬

stant revelling In and revival of a past
that, in Oreece at least, leads to regret
that a more preisalc present has taken
its place and marred It. No doubt, it 1«
a Shoah to drink deep of the dignified
r"poye of Gltek sculpture in the Athens
museum, and to happen, on emerging,
on the feverish excitement of ati elec-
tioneering eainpaign. T«i dwell with
the Hellenes at Balamis, and 00 the
Aeropoli», only i o return to "the mod-
em Athens, whose torment Is dust,
who«e torture Ig noise.'' 1h almost too
bitter a contrast to endure without pro¬
test, and Mrs. Harrington does protest.
Later on, In Dalmatla, she utters the
ess»nti:«lly English wish that the peo¬
ples of the Mediterranean may cease

their modern improvements, and pre¬
serve their cities and towns intact as a

playground for British tourist«.the
wlf-h to which the Mayor of Rome gave
sharp answer some years ago. pointing
the moral of hi« roply by alluding to
the removal of similar memorials of the
past in English cities before the iron
foot of progress.
_î«chylus and Byron, St Paul «nd

John AddlngtoTi Symonds are among

the voices which our auttv.r makes her
own in the expnsslnn «»f her pent-up
impressions and emotions. Still, she

j does not always dwell in the past, the
less so BP she sees around bei the
beauty of faee snd ligure immortali-vd
in Greek art. A mere child, s shepherd,
has ths faca ><t Hermes; elsewhere she

stalwarl men who ralghi i"« ths
direct deet*endants <»f tii«- models >'f

classic sculptors. And in Brlndisl al-I
reasly ah«- not'oed ;i girl of the |.pis,
whoes figure and carriage had ths grace
ai d repose "f classic antlquit).
in England thai particular «power «¦>'

Btuini »elated «vltl th«
anatocrattc; b il li the Bo ith ii.ant,
even more than the
i - ..: s it. What c< trast Is the
calm, unmindful dark

r n of iiiui'ii l to th« at
vou «. uneasy, self«, oi
up-to-date inhabitant of London
The towns of the Adriatic were Brat

rediscovered by the tourist toward the
ei"s.- of the eighteenth «.«¦¦ tury. Their
architectural treasures of the Eastern
Roman Empire and the Middle
were pictured and describe«], then for¬

gotten once more in the storm and '

stress of the Napoleonic period, n«> !

doubt «»n«-.' mor.: ths region is smsrg«

ing from obscurity, onoe mors tin: ut-

tentlon "f fflobs trotters Iimh been dl«

rected toward Its attraetloha, unspoiled
as yet, the only part of modem Europe
where the past «till holds sway In th.-

customs of its peoples an ir: the in«»nu- |

menta of their snonators and rulara. In j
Dalmatlá.In Cattaro, Ragusa, Cam

Spalato, Lara, Trail aira. Barrtngtoo j
relies constantly upon Mr T. tl. Jack- |

son's monumental work, and, Ind«
better guide could be found, no gn

authority from whom to Quote,
cathedral at Trad is her crowning «lis- j
ruvny, the climas "i bar «!. light ai «i

V» e « ut' r tliromM. ti
«¦n. portal," to Hud th.- church crowded,
arid High Maaa being chanted Though
thin prevents our examining ii details, it

Infinitely Increases the Impn
nity and rich beauty >'t this unspoilt be
bilk a Tiio value '»f llmltStli 111 lac;
the valu« of shade; th«
mellow .-"¡in the meaningful intantUui In
every ornament: th« t< tal a i.f anj

¦pot of restoration all these are the virt¬

ues in thla beautiful church which al
oa«¦ strike the aye, But w> m

try to describe every detail, snd still

leave quit« untold th*> <-m ;nai-

my charm whl'li on tl" spot arouaea
Huch deeply satisfying admiration.
A book of fr«-sh enthusiasms, tins. <>f

lasting Impressions, snd of asgsr, un¬

derstanding and well-read admirations.

A PINK SNOWDROP.
From The «Scotsman.

Is Ihers a pink anowdrop. Boom
tune ago inuih Interest was crsated In

horticultural circles by the announce«

ment that s pink snowdrop had been
diseovsrsd In Norfolk. Later, how«
ever, it was found that thu snowdrop
was an ordinal.v one, which hud been
"doctored" witn cochineal by sum"

waggish young women, who desired lo

plaj a practical Joks upon th»-!r gar¬
dener. This, however, Is not the whole
history of ths pink snowdrop. Then
Is u mure authentic record, for which
a. I». Webater, a ""scognlaad writer on

plants and tiieir waj.s is ths authority,
lie having stated definitely thai he ones

found a pink snowdrop in the woods
ut Psnrhyn and that he transfsrrsd n

t<- his gulden, which he left the sanuj

year, the imii's being tranafsrred t«» u

dignitary .»f ths Ch irch. Nothing, un-

fortunately, has been beard Mime then

of this pink galanthus. Ths Questions !
for consideration. If wo aeespl Mr.

Webster's statement and thsrs ¡.- no]
ground for refusing to do so.are. firs». J
was this a "du« lored" snowdrop'.' That i

Is very unlikely under th« circim« !
staneaa. Second, waa Mr. Wsbstsr
mistaken? This is m««st improbable
with such a keen observer. Third,
«oiiid this snowdrop revert to the nor¬

mal white color in alter yssrsl Thin
Is quite possible, and even probable.
The only other question Is, Could th"

pink snowdrop ha v.- In-« n <l«Htroyed'>
This, also, Is both posulble and proba«
ble. There Is no Inherent Improbabi!«
i.ty, it may bs added, In ths exist.-n«.
of a pink galanthue, and the Under oí
such u flower would b«« the possesaor
of a valuable and much desired variety,
as Well an being in the position Of MB-
tinning n definite assertion by a compe«
t«-nt horticulturalist. Whether h.j
would consider u pink snowdrop pret¬
tier than the «hastest of all our flowers
Is a different question.

e

THEY WERE ONOE SLANG.
From The London Chronicle.

If we had never allowed alang ;j

legitlniizf* itself in orthodox language
where should we be to-day? A ref¬
erence to old slang dictionaries give-,
the answer. .Take «irose's, published al
the en«l of the eighteenth century.
ths I'l'tlonary of the Vulgar Tongue."
by the first lexicographer who recog¬
nized the word "alang" Itself We find
him classing under It such words as

bay window, bedizened, bet, bluster,
budget, brogue, capon, grouse, »hurl,
coax, e'obbler, cur, domineer, ewrsore.
flabby, fletg. flout, foundling, fuss, gag,
malingerer, messmate, slump, saunter.
«ham, raacalj trip and yip. Wall un¬
til n-xt tin- antl-Slang purist uses one

of th» se words and then «onfound hltn
by reference to Oros»

#

FICTION

New Novel3 by Eden Phillpott3
and Others.

MORE DARTMOOR.
nil". PORKgT <».V THE HILL II

I'bllipntt». iL'mo, j ;>. '¡7a Th« John
Lan« Company.

There i« n n*iechaiil'*al Quality In Mr.
PhlUpo_a'a latest story of Dartmoor
and its peop!« that places it considera¬
bly below hU best Work, the...' fllie
achievements of hi« that i«,;ik ago
awakened high hop« of him .*»* Thomas
Hard '«' bis early promis«
h« ha.« never fulfilled, but bs has non«
tin« lass mads for himself j a »rthy
place in th« record of contemporary
English lb tlon thai i« literature. Trag-

IS ..t . » a anil lu.

th" tragedy ««i ths dire« t. bars struggle
with Nature, ol the clash and contest
<'f har.,«t»;. un«l «.j the nscrutablv
ways of a fat« vv:ii;h. In hi« interpre¬
tation, is »pagan rather thun of I

OWn day. All thi» Wfl find ones morer

In "ii Eorssl on th« Hill." and the
"once more" l« insistent Still more, it
i« reminl . nl of Mi Phllipotta
earlier book«, it is not s question of
the ... of and Oie persistence
in his view of lif«\ but of tbfl mean«

by ubi« h i:.* convey« them of the
technical Furies, the mechanism an»! ar¬
ticulations "f his plot. L;k.- i l,,t. like
liar.. :, They are, no douhl true to

tli» ¦,.:11\«¦ «-t,,« k. luit yet they strike u«

forcibly aa Dartmoor people than
. s Mr. PhillpOtta'S people, still worth
»knowing In their thoughts ,.i"i feelings

OaamOBCwjai 27^\KWOPOJomtmfMfOMtn

seaport half a century ago It ia a

laudable attempt, even though It can¬

not be pronounced strikingly success¬

ful, or in any way a notable addition
to our admirable literature on the sub¬

ject. Its atmosphere of manners and

customs, of quiet days whose anxieties
und hopes, romances and wonders were

carried afar on the decks of wooden
ships, Is net the patina of time. It ha«

been étudie*., gad studied conscien¬
tiously, lovingly, but the impression it

makes upon the reader is that it has

lie«n "applieil." The term ta used in no

derogatory spirit, sin»** in literature

this reprotluction of what is past and
gone never to return Is a triumph of art.

When it succeeds. The author retrace«;

the story of High Bradford back to It«

founding; she touches upon the changes
It has undergone, still more upon Us

preservation of type through two -can¬

turías, ever strengthening the charac¬
ter that has been called the backbone

of the nation, tcnaciqusly clinging to
»he ways and tenets of the fathers.
The romance of her home-keeping
women and »laughters r«»ams far across,
the waves on Yankee ships, to the
France of the Terror, to the White Sea,
to Antwerp and Amsterdam and Ham¬

burg, t». the blessed isles of the South

Pacific in the ."tO's of the nineteenth
century. There Is a wenlth of literary
material In the New England of that

period: every attempt to give it form
is to be welcomed and encouraged.
Home of that material is her», and to

Hint extent thee book deserves attention.

VICTIMS OF THE LAW.
MA VI'II'.'.! ». Hy VtaoSBt Brown 12mo,

no :;n". Brentano'«.
H lia« long been known, ami much

discussed, that the high cost of divorce
In England plates It beyond the reach
of the poor, with consequences that
ha\e often served as material for fic¬
tion as well as for social and moral
remonstrances. Dickens touched upon
the subject long ago In "Hard Times,"
but things move slowly In the kingdom,
and. though mm« relief has been

j wrought recently, the topic still re-

mains a burning ««ne. Mr. Brown takes
i it up In this story of a working woman

In London, married to an habitual
Icriminal, but loving, and loved by, an

honest, manly csrpenter. Only one

way is opea to them, and they take It
I In thS end. In tho face of the woman'«

¡profound respect for social convention,
rather thai for the see rular law; still
mora In the face of her veneration for
th« law« "f the Church. The case is

[still further complicated by a vbar

|missionary In the slum« and by the
young settlement worker who Is In love
with him. these two struggling, as they
firmly believe, for the salvation of the
Woman's SOUL The curl«»us mixture of
frank a» ce»,,tanes of things nsatrimo-
nial us they lire by th» English lower
clauses with th« ir cruel persecution, in
the name of "decency." of the WOmah
who tskte her fats in her own hands
is in the presan! »aso complfcated with
rancorous jealousy. The author cuts
the knot in the end in a crudwly mel<<-
dramatle way. But he makes his point.

HUMOROUS.
RORY OF W ILLOW BRACH By Val-

snee Patriarche, illustrations bj H
M Brock l.ni... i p. i?ej. »*a»s«ll it
t'o, Umlt

Tills book i« an extreme instance Of
the Bimost Wilful neglect "f a good
opportunity. !t starts with ample
promis« of ;» really elevar «tudy of th-
i.pi« a*-<i the iif.* of .n small settle¬
ment In Western Cnnaila. opening de¬
lightful!- with tin- meetlai <>f the gen-
.¦!,ii storekeeper*« daughter an«! tha
young Eastern capitalist, it pferoeeeds
to Introduce a number of chararters
thar mey be worth the reader's vhiie
in the ii folding of t¡.>- tale. The store¬
keeper him-.if, hi., clerk, the general
lira« Utloner and his wife.these are all

I well s. « ti ami well drawn llory. the

.lftf. T .r-'^PMwí'.

A DOORWAY AT THE' CATHEDRAL AT TRAU.
iKrom a photograph In "Through Greece and Dalmatta")

and actions, but familiar to us from

the very first, like the later pictures In
a portrait gallery that gradually dwin-
dlo In interest, retaining In the end

only a surface resemblance to their far

more strongly Irulivlduallsed predeces¬
sors. All of which doe» not prevent
"The Forest on the Hill" from being by
comparison worth while as one of the
meritorious novela of the current sea-

soti.

DOWN EAST.
HKJH HHADCORI». Hy Mary Kogt-rs

»Hngs With llluid rations. 12iuo. pp.
2-3. The Ilnughton Mlfliln Company.

This is an effort to picture the life
and the people of a small New England

handy man, too, is a possibility, but,
having Introduced his »diameters, the
author suddenly loses control and
»banges from what might have been
muele into an amusing study of local
types and local happenings to flat
and unprofitable slapstick humor. The
whole "Ip^usiness'' of the trip to Winni¬
peg and its matrimonial complication
Is sorry «tuff, laboriously and painfully
Invented.primitive, unappealing farce.
Thereafter the interest of the begin¬
ning Is never regained. The author
rushes headlemg to hifl own undoing.
The pity is the greater because« he evi¬
dently knows his people, their life and
environment

»

BOOKS AND_ AUTHORS
Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come.
At the recent "Tom Brown festival"

In the little English village whe.e
Thomas Hughes was born his daugh¬
ter. May Hughes, told with simplicity
some Interesting anecdotes of that good
man. She remembered how, when ha
was old, he went back to stand in the
pulpit at Kughy."the first layman that
ever stood there".and closed his
speech with words characteristic of his
whole life: "Keep God alive in your
hearts and go bravely forward."

Parker's New Nove!.
Mr «Jllbert Parker, whose pen BBS

not been busy of late years, has turned
to Action again and has completed a

novel which he calls "The Judgment
House." it ia mentioned as a strong
and dramatic story. It is t<» be pub¬
lished serially in "Harper's Magazine,"
the first chapter appearing in the Au¬

gust number. The «JBBM number, by
the way, will contain a Short story by
Mr. Booth Tarklngton.a story uf Hie
French Revolution, entitled "B««a.itv
and the Jacobin."

The Reading of Women.
The eminent surgeon Sir Jamen

Crlchton-Browne lias been developing
an hypothesis which It may I».- difficult
to firmly establish. He declares that
women can read much faster than
men.an assertion open to question.
and that this Is explained by the fact
that In women the posterior region of
the brain receives a hlg»Vr flow of ar¬

terial blood.

English Socialism.
English «Socialists and English «So¬

cialism «re to be described by Mr. R
P. Orth In the next number of 'The
World's Work." "We will legislatï
away the causes of poverty," said Kelr
Hardie to the author.

A Noisy Ducheas.
There Is an amusing glimpse of that

high spirited young woman, the Diich
esse de Berry. In the forthcoming final
volume of Mme. de Bolgne's reminis¬
cences:

I have heard the Duc «le Mmlle. ths first
gentlemen of tha chamber, relata that one
duy he alone was i«i attendance or» the
King In a certain rcotn in which «'hurles
X hud taken refugs; the old monarch,
cuite overcome, was seated in an arm*
"hair, upon the back of which M de
Maille was hailing. Ths «loor bur»t open,
tl.e Duchess* de Berry dashed Into «lie
fnom, performed certain warlike evolu¬
tions and flreii h blank charge from her
Vint"'. T.,Is apparitli.r. was visible onlv
for a nionif-nt, but long en«.ugh to re<l,,' ..

ths two old men to stupefaction. After
a moment's alienee the King turned to
M «).» Malll.- and said to hlr.i miserably:
"What ,1c . mi lain:, of her, Maille?'
"A-bo-ml-na-hle, .-irr.." replied the

diik«-, in sn etuallv piteous ton«.

JULIETTE DROUET.
frots* a portrait in "Vi-tor Hugo: His

Ufa and Work »

for.-e of truth overcame for a moment
t :. h itlncts of th, nitlei
Mr. Hichen's New Book.
The author of "The (»arden of Allah'*

bus wreaked himself upon a new novel
Which hi calls 'The Way of Ambition."
Its heroins 1b a woman who seeks suc¬

cess beyond her powera. The opening
chapters appear in the current number
of 'The Delineator

Biographies of Watts.
Ths widow of «_;eorge Fr«--d<»riciv

Watts has completed a biography of
her husband, and this will probably
be published In the autumn. Mrs. Har¬
rington's bulky book would «cm to
have i overed the ground, but If there
be unused material available a new

memoir vviii be welcome.

Bleak House Sold*
Bleak House, at Bmadstairs. one of

Chartas Dtchens's homos and that in
which lie wrote part of the "Ameri¬
can Notes" and formed in hlB mind
the plot of his novel "Bleak House."
BBS been in the market for many years.
11 han now at last in-en sold. The
buyer is a doctor, who will occupy it,
and who will probably not «are to be
disturbed by literary pilgrims from
America. A bronze bust of Dickens Is
.me of the ornaments of the house.
Mr. Shaw on Nero.
The not wildly important statement

is made that Mr. <;eorge Bernard Shaw
has written a new drama.'.«: sket« h and
that ;he scene of this sketch |s laid
in th.« time of Nero. It will be pub¬
lished in book form.

Mme. Audoux Continues,
Mme Marguerite Audoux. who has .

not written another "Marie i'lalre."
has, however, produced three little
bkeicliea. These are to be publlbhod
in translation In the next number of
"Everybody's Magazine." In tht> num¬
ber will also appear a story of the law
!>> Mi. Montague Class. He calls It
"The Ends of Injustke."
Huth Library Sale.
The recent salo of the second portion

Of the Huth Librar) iras notable for
some retord price«. Such was the sum

paid for a bound copy of the first
(Madrid) issues of th»; Firot and Sec-
und Parts of "Don Quixote," dated, re¬

spectively, UK)"» and l«ilf». Mr. yuar-
Itch began the bids with £210. and aJ'ter
a lively contest Mr. Sabln finally «e-
rured the treasure for £l,4tlO (about
fvT.rUX)). Part I, it is said, does not oc¬

cur In any other aale, and Mr. Sabln
lias been vainly searching for It In

"

Spain for the last ten yearn, it j* be-
leved that a copy was found in France '
«nd brought to this country some years
igo, but this is apparently not certain. I
a Caxton, tlje "Canterbury Tales," Ï

brought 1905-Mr. Huth bought it in
1861 for £31.r». A Dante.a copy of th«
Landino edition of the "Dtvlna Corn-
media" for which Baccio Baldlnl pr«.
pared nineteen engraving« aft«r .I«,.
eigns by Botticelli.was a««pilred by
Mr. Quarltch for £1.801). it «onîalns
all of the nineteen engravings;, b,»t ¡,
had only two of them when, in lsy |r j«,
was purchased for £25. Tlie «»thers
have been ad.led. Very few Bsste
contain the whole of them. Another
rare Dante the first bo»ik printed at
JesI in 14*7*2.was Ixniglit »>> Mr. Huth
for £180, and Mr. Quarltch paid for It
the other «lay no less a sum than RM
Mr. Sabln paid B_B for a tin». ,.,,,, l){
the seseras translation by John PlosSa
of Jacques t'artler's "Hlmrti. niid llrief«
Narratlem of the Two Na\ ig<;il ions and
Dtscovseisa ta the Northwssl Parte»
Called Now« Erauri»". I.".«*-'». Mr Hut«
paid only tjl for this in lNCI.
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